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not record either a Jauhar or liquidation by the sword of those
who might have resisted the takeover. A folk-song of Uttar
Pradesh is perhaps the only clue to events following the surren-
der:
Akbar came. Akbar won. He carried away all our wealth and
women. Even leopards and tigers in our jungles shed tears at
our plight. The cuckoo's voice is laden with sorrow at the
desolation that now envelops Kalanjar. Oh, Raja Ram Chand,.
what [did you do? Why did you lay down your arms? Why did
you not fight like your brave ancestors? Did you not remember
the exploits of Raja Kirat Singh? He fought the Afghans for five
months in a bold bid to preserve his independence. The mighty
Sher Shah trembled before him like a fig leaf in high wind. He
was blown out under the walls of our sacred fort. Songs about
the invincibility of Kalanjar are sung all over Bharat-Varash.
Why did you panic and leave us at the mercy of the Mughals?
Our Raja is our father. We are grieved at your departure. We
are 'now orphans. Rajput glory is gone for ever. May Lord
Mahadev show us the way.
It was on 11 August 1569, that Akbar received the news of the
capture of Kalanjar. The whole of northern India was now at his-
mercy. His authority was unchallengeable. The Rajputs were on
the run, and competing with one another to seek his favour.
According to Abut Fazl, Rana Kalyan Mai of Bikaner "sent a.
petition" requesting the Emperor to give a place to his niece* in
the royal harem, and "the Great Luminary, the Dispenser of
Justice agreed to the request out of compassion."
Raja Bhagwan Das was deputed to escort the young princess to
Agra. Shortly afterwards, a similar "representation" was received
fromRawalHariRai of Jaisalmer, and Akbar "not wanting to hurt
the'feelings of his subjects condescended to take his daughter in.
marriage."
Though his seraglio had grown to the dimension o f a fair-size town-
ship, Akbar was not a happy man. He yearned for the gift of a
son. None of his many hundred bed companions had so far been
able to oblige him. The twins born to Jodha Bai in 1564 died in.
*Slie xvas tbe daughter of Kalyan Mai's younger brother Kabana Rai.